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tavern ran up stairs in great alarm, and when an ex-
amination was made, we found that a drunken fellow
had discharged his musket in the room below the one
where we were sleeping, and that the ball had passed
up through the second floor and completely through
the bed on which I slept, to the roof, where, having
passed through that also, rolled from thence to the
ground 1 And yet, strange as it may appear, no one
was injured, though the house was filled to overflow-
ing with guests.

There were groups of disorderly and drunken men
continually roaming over the camp-ground at night,
who seemed to have no other object than to annoy
others, and torment any one they might find sleeping,
by shaking them, or, if soundly asleep, dragging them
out of their beds by their feet. Among these thus
annoyed by them was a physician from Canandaigua.
Being a passionate man, they seemed to think it fine
sport to arouse him from sleep and hear him scold.
The first time they dragged him from his tent he
merely remonstrated in a very gentlemanly manner,
and quietly crept baclc again. The rowdies were dis-
appointed; they had expected a " scene." As soon as
he was asleep they attacked him again, dragging him
out by the heels; then he was angry, and told them
if they repeated the offence it would be at the peril of
their lives, and a third time retired to his tent; but a
third party soon came, and one, more bold than thecked-Jtiats in true militaryueling
